§ dabout!
An' ’&-‘t.aghbhrenwn N git you
u

n#r"‘.

atch

. . Outl :

time = Iittle girl 'ud allos
grin,

: Out!
1itile Orphant ‘Annie says, when
‘}ﬁ‘.‘m sputters, an' the
- wind goes wob-ool
An' you hear the crickets quit, an’ the
-l‘-"’ thi Ibi-v m in dew s all
You . mind yer parents, an' yer
A churish them 'at loves you, an’
2" Jajher Che gove e’ mevky omes Gt
* " alusters all about,
Er the Gobble-unsll git you
Bf you
Don't
Watch
. out!
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-

AWAKES,

- It you wish to be popular you should
asic yourself questions and then quiet-

they are, Irritated and do not
rer. Nothing is more vexing to
some people than a question they can-
not answer.

Unéle Jed asked himself a question
onece and never askéd anyone else the
question until he-found the right an-
swer. He came near dying without
finding it for- it took him 25 years,
an@ he has never ssked anyvone else
this. . who ocould answer it
offshand. v

if the answer had never been dis-
covered, but it was a souree of satis-

i

type of o Wide-Awaks and the
promise of a HHvely manhood.

THE WINNII“ QF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Arlane Pearl, of Augusta, Me—
The Wolcott Twins.

2—Marguerite Ba of Norwich—
Sweet ;:: A

8—Alice Purcell, of Colchester—
‘Swiss Family Robinson.

#—Christine Barry, of Norwich—The
Three Bears.

—Alice Ki , of South Coven
—Rip 'Vl.n 'Wlm.. =

8—Floyd Hill, of Norwich—The Out-
door Chums. .

T—lIrens Whits, of Willimantic—Ad-
ventures of a Brownle.

§—Frances D. Fields, of Norwich—
The Club at Crow's Corners.

The winners of prize books lving In
the ci may call at the Bulletin bus-
iness ce for them at any hour after
10 a, m, on Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Giadys Houle, of Stafford Springs—
I thl.ni you very much for the prize
book. I have begun to read it and
it promises to be very interesting.

E. Abbott Smith, of Burnside—I re-
celved the prigze book and I thank you
very much for it. I wish you a happy
and prosperous Wew Year, -

Rose Driscoll, of Norwich—I thank
you ever so much for the book ¥you
sent me. I was pleased to get it and
find it very Interesting.
you a letter on a new desk that Santa
Claus brought me..

Mary A, Burrill, of summa ?prlnt::
—Thank You ever so mu or . the
prize book you sent me for Christmas,
1 have read it through and it was very
interesting.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

The “Pragons” of Today.

“Now Aunty,” sald Robert, as he
Waa almost ready to hop into bed,
“will you tell me another nice story?”’

“I am tired. but you have bean a
good boy today, so I will tell you a
short story,” sald Aunty.

8he began her story, which was
about a falry queen who lived mcross
the sea and in her land was a flerce
dragon, who killed many le each
day., In this fair queen's kingdom
was a knight who was very brave and
she decided to send him forth to fight
the dragon.
hil& gladly went al.n;‘.‘l!t after a flerce

won a t victory.

anid ﬂfm when his aunty
had finished, “1 wish there were drag-
ons now.”

“There are many of them today and
I wish you would fight one,” said his

aunt.
is it? sald Robert.

“What
“Well,” sald hls aunt, "most every-
body has a dragon to fizht and vours
is the dragon “Brag.” When the othep
boye are doing something you always
say, ‘Oh, I can do that! That's noth-

ing,’ or something similar to that. Now

12

 STARS AND STRIPES

I am writing

and shouted:

“Jim has a new sled.”

They =all gathered around him
loot at it. It was prettier than their
sleds. 't

Jim had a good time sliding, and
his face was very bright.
lady sat her window and
saw Jim with hls new sled. She look-
ed pleased, but she did not look sur-
prised. Perhaps she had told Santa

8

Clauas to bring the sled to him.
NORA MARC AURELE.
Tattville.
Jack's Prize.

“0 Jack!" sald Betsy, “1 wonder if
father will let us go to the ing
match tonight. For mother d she
would have to ask him first.”

“O1" sald Jack, “I can go anyway.”

At last n came and both went
to the Old hioned Spelling Match,
which was held in Mrs. Smith's pri-
vate school. They were accompanied
by their father. After being seated
comfortably the spelling matoh began
with Dick and Tom captains. They
were both chosen captains last time
and Tom's side had won.

For the first few minutes it was very
exciting, one by one they lowered
down, till at last Tom had two on his
glde and Jack one. Now they earc
even! On and on they aspelied for
three-gquarters of an hour without
missing. Theén came the fatal word,
“Hibernate"—which was missed by
Tom spelling it hybernate.

Tom was mad and walked into the
corner, -

One young lady brought forth a gold
watch which was to be the prize, al-
though the captains did not know It.
For it had been ed to choose
the captains and get a prize for the
winner,

.On the way home ~Jack escorted
Betsey and _they met Tom, who had
bragged the last time and had sald
Jack could not IL. He was very
different now and sald: “Jack cheated
and he wouid fight him."

Jack sald although he was not afraid
to fight he wouldn't before a lady.
So thsy had no quarrel,

Which do You think deserved the

preat LOYD 1., Age
. HITL 1L
Norwich, Conn.

Alice’'s Christmas,

Dear Uncle Jed: I write to tell the
Wide-Awakes what I had for Chriat-
mes. I had a camera, a pillow-top to
cross-stitch, a money purse with a pen-
ny inside, three or four handkerchiefs,
two yards of flowered ribbon and a
string of beads,

We had Christmas exercises in our
school and there were quite a few peo-
pla present.

I spoke a piece, “ What 1 B—?"
Here it I=:

Say, how'd you like to ba a child,
Born in some tropic clime?

It seems as if 1I'd hate it worst,
About Christmas time,

Thers are no Christmns trees, you see,
“In all the Philippines,

Just cocosnuts and such plants,
And you know what that means.

For wouldn't my new doll
Look just as silly as could be,
A swelt'ring 'mid the branches
Of a tall banana tree.

And 'stead of having snow and flce,
The way we have them here,

It's hottest there at Christmas time
Now wouldn't that seem queer?

"'1?’1#‘ one isn’t as pretty as ours,
anyway!” Esther cried (riumphantly.
_“No, indeed — mnot hall,”’ agreed
Leigh., “It's all faded out-y!"
"“An' there’s free Roles Into
ckimed in the Midget.

/Grandpa swung round om his seat

et

afid regarded the three little girls on | they

the back seat gravely. :
*The most Beautiful flag 1 ever saw

md:hﬂ;:t?’ it,” he said. “It was all

htumbuuﬂﬂ.'ﬂ'omgnoﬂlt.!’

“The . children instictively un-

darstood end u.t‘.-?_lent, with’ =blemn
hy ™ ‘O the Midpet. ™

holes fo lf—an’ alety ™

“Was it hﬂ*#'l'c e,

* | Shonider.

this streat for?" Dick cried, In a 1it-
tln disgust.

“To see the flags,” grandpa saild,
and hes pointed to a tiny Old Glory
thet fiuttered from a window high
alove the sldewalk.

And sure enough, 'the dismal little

street was full of litle Old Glories!
Toey were very tiny ones indeed, but

in them, and they seemed te be proud
of h. ves, too.

“Oh, my, seems as If the
was brim-over full
Leigh, happily.
to “enh'

“Byt there was a
quitely, nodding over his

“Truly But of course thers was!™
E-‘th:r exclaimed, laughing.

"Afy! Was there ever just one flag
In the country?’ Dick cried; ‘“just
oae, grandpa?™ )

promptly.
‘And Bve sewed tha stripes to-

it was ) ‘Washi " he .
“He m’ot%y wbomm his :M

< l"h my fingers making
“How long ago did that woman
the very firat one, grandpa?’
M-N’Wb::wn

with interest.
- “It was In the

all had the stars and the stripes

world
o' fiags!™ glghed
‘“There isn't any end

beginning,” sald

Grandpa laughed heartily. “T guess

And just imagine Banta with
No reindesr, if you ean,

He'd have an automobile,
And a great big palm leaf fan.

No, the children in Australia
Can't be ag happy as they might,
Till they come up where there's snow
and 1§
And

ce,

d one Christmas night.
CE G. KINNEY, Age 13
South Coventry,

The Old Year's Advice.
Tho last night of the vear, Decem-

ber 31, 1815, the Old Year looked very

feeble with gray hair and a long,
1 1 ng, gray

As lie sat at his desk looking over

his papers he mumbled to himself,
“This is a very nice boy with a gold
star all the year, but one day.”

and slowls; m;o from
eross tn the door. He was et
by a tall, splended looking i
man with dark

He heard a sharp knock at the door
his chalr to

hair, a very nice sul

and a Hght step. He said to the Oi'i
Year: |

“I have come so
me your advice for My&n ux‘u‘ we
“Come right in, I am g to see
you, but it me feel bad to
leave this place, replied the Omd
n’x";ho 14 Uke a Iitel :
* u a little advice,” "re-
whet i Yoe:, e
5y sat down the Old Year said,
“My friend, I would like very much to
hear that the European war was end-
gxum not to have it in the United

je clock struck twelve.

all, I must leave™ sald O
Year, “Good s .e' o
. a WHITE, Age 9

o The Poet Sisters.
The Clovernook cottage was the
home of the family, and the poet
sisters were @ Cary and Phoebe
Cary. While the sisters were still
little girls, they began to write versss.
- Phoebe was but 14 years old when|
seni her first poem {0 a newspaper.

:Q.'“ EY -3 % wramul

== - =+

young

One of the men, whose names WAS
i;e;uok fawn home with him

t him.
He soon got quite tame and would
go to his mastar when he was called.

Gray riding through the streets of the
village in a carriage drawn by such a
queer loo!
It not only attracted the attention of
the people. but the horses as ¥
would look wvery shyly at the

deer's horns. Some of them were

Mr. Gray had two ‘children, a boy
and a girl, who Imt::dt%t d.;ll;: the
deer, who grew v

lﬂ% RIX, Age 1L

Dottie’s First Day at School.

“Yes, I am to go to school tomor-
row,” replied Dottie, out
her sash.

‘“Well, I hope you will llke it," said
her sister Alice.

“Yeos,
as I was,” sald Mary,

“On! will be!™ sald Dottie.
gee If I am not.”

The next day came all too soon to
please Miss Dottle. Her real name
was Dot or Deottle.

Her first day at achool was a queer
one. She talked out loud, whin
and got up and walked around the
ronm. To end up with she began sing-
ing “John Brown

The teacher told her that If
didn't stop it she'd see.

When at supper she was asked how
she liked school, she said:

“I don't know. The teacher isn't as
pretty as 1 thought. I guess I will
stay home and say 1 have had my first
day at school.”

FLORENCE BISHOP.

Btonington.

Keep On Till You Win.

A small boy whoe was wiry and
muscular for his age was fond of
wrestling with an older boy who al-
ways threw him k6 and one day the vic-
tor salid good naturedly:

“John, I should think wyou would
give up. You know I &in beat you"

The little fellow answered: .

“No; I'm gping to keep on HIl T've
learned to throw you.”

Angd the time came when he did it,

too.

That ls the attitude to take toward
a bad temper nnd other fanlts of the
same sort. If a boy loses control of
himself when somebody elne says
something disagreeable, it looks rather
discouraging. Some boys glve up and
take !t for granted they are going to
be beaten as long as they live; but the
right sort of boy says, just as John
gald to his friend: “T am going to kee
on till I've learned to throw you,” an
that apirit always wins in the end.

LEO POLIQUIN, Age 11.

Verzailles.

The First Snow Storm.
When I awoke this morning I found
the little town of Stafford Springs
covered over with a coverlet of snow.
The trees were bending under the

“You

she

* |wweight of it, which made them look

like weeping willows.

The houses, flelds and Tences, which
were coversd with snow, looked llke
dinmonds sparkling in the sun.

When the sun had wheelell its
broad disk down behind the %lue hills,
the red, blue and Yellow, =
that arose from It rested on the pure,
white snow,

Glistening In the last raya of the
petting sun it made the snow look
tike the rainbow that rests In the sky
after a rain-storm.

ACNES E. SCHREUR, Agae 132,

Stafford Springs.

Lazy Pussy,

lazy she did not seem to see the rats
and mice when they came out for a

She would sit by the fire and doze.
Everyone sall she was a good for
nothing eat. .

Finally she =ald: “This will never
do." So she went to work. She soon
killed all the rats and mice,

CHRISTINE BARRY, Age 8.

Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

———

A Mistaken Little Lady.
Dear Unecla Jed: Last mag{lm
my birthday and I had a ma.
When 1 went to school
met a little girl and she was
bitterly and I asked her .
crying so and she said she was
late for school.

1 ssked her what her name
m-hrumxm.mlwukum

, and we hurried

Toacher Knd ol

the teacher esaid was
1;«: and t or % her -m was
five and I went into

afd I hope you will be as good |

Pussy was a lazy cat. Bhe was so

onday T
<rying

of her hand and told her she wasn't

which I
was passed on to our friends, and they
have fooled others. .

We had lots of fun on Christmas

1 played a duet.
We had & holly crate of Caley's
art crackers ich was Imported from
Norwich, England, and it afforded us
much pleasure to creek them. Th
contained moveltles and trinkets su
as tricks, surprises, lats, pins,
brooches, chains, Jap negatives, china-
etc. Each cracker also contalned

a puszle or game.

We sat around the open fire after-
days,

wards and talked of olden while

we were busy ealing apples, oranges,

nuts and candy.

Our parflor had a real Christmas
appearance, as I had previously dec-
orated it with sliver tingel red ribbon.
laurel and holly. Oveér the firepiuce
was hung & red ribbon with “Berry
Christmas” In glit letters, strung on it
and they gilttered in the lamplight.

1 received lots of presents, among
which were handkerchiefs, kid E’m
maney, and thers wans also a flexible
fiyer bétween my sister and me. It ja
very large, five feet two inches long,
and will easily hold three older per-
sons, It will afford us much pleasure
this winter, I hope, .

. We stayed up till about half
two Sunday morning, so we felt rather
sleepy the following day,

My sister received a Christmas card
with these words on It:

stmas
You've ever lived through!”
It eertainly proved to be the
best Christmas we had evér
through and I hope it was that way all

over the world. " o
LILLIAN M. BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N, Y.

The Fish of North America.

Dear Uncle Jed: The fish of North
America are the finest In the world
for food and sport. The shad is prob-
ably tlhe mn-rp:‘::!dn.fhlo varlh u;;. nih
scarcely su ‘or the table, Its
egga hatch in the shortest time, its
Daing migstose It Qswn ioe Sisse

ng ory, it wa lte suste-
nance from the sess;while it travels far
inland In its periodic visits to the land.

There mre a fgew farmers In this
country who do not have upon thelr
iand a ng, or lake, or clear running
stream. men kKnew how easlly
mm&tmmmm&mn
not onlgﬂby raising food for them-
seives, bt a & for the city and

village m‘ﬁ?n would soomn’ be

-very few waters without thelr finny

inhabitants.. Anvone ¢in ses at a
glance what weéalth this would add to
the country,

Thea bl -_.ot fresh water fishes,

the of the Amason, in
South America, which grows to =ix
feet in length, has teéth on ite tongue
so that the latter resembles a flle and
is used as such. Some kinds of trout

shail not ascape aftéer they have once

been selzed =
JESSIE I. BREEAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

Our Christmas.
Dear Uncle Jed: We had
Christmas tree and it looked very
pretty when it was all trimmed We
strung pop <orn cranberries to
put om it -
After It was dark we
m"-’uﬂ’r’“ out’ the presents

gave "
%wanmﬂnm I will tell
you what 1 got.
A& box of wri

1 paper, aprom, &
Book, Ce handkerchiets and two' hair
e S RacE

A. BURRILL, Age 11,
Btafford

A Day in the Pihes.
Dear Uncle Jéd: One da% we

T -
BN E

R

1t the candles. |
burned down
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BLUEFISH.. ... .........._b. T

SALT SPARERIBS._

about elght feet from tip to
three to three and ona half
“length. The wings are large
strong,

Eagles have curved claws
very asharp. Their legs are
with featheras to the toes. The
is shert and curved at the end.
female is bigger than the male,
Is dark brown. The eggs are lald
‘a nest of gticks, and grass. It s v
rudely built on rocks, and the eggs
lald on the bare stome. Two eggs
& yellowish white corol dotted with
light brown spots are laid in a nest.

Eacgles guard thelr young and wilt
attack any one golng near thelr nests.
These birds fly to a great height.

les hunt in pairs. They live on
rabbits, birds, fish and many smaill

i

§ &g

ii

g2d

giis

ng | anfmals. “They sometlmes take young

lambs, or sick sheep.—Unsigned.

What the Clock Saw.

Dear Uncle Jed:
the back of the school on the wall I
have a round fece and two hands, I
have a long pendulum that
down from my works, that go ticlk-
tock, teck-toek.

And see the pupils studying thelr les-
gons, and then I see other children re-
citing. I sea pictures on the wall,
and writing done by the teacher om
the boards.

I hear autos and teams going by.
and hcar the children playing games
out-of-doors.

in and build the fire, sweep the floor,
wash the boards and dost the desks.

stopped running.

homa to see what time it wax He

came back and told her and she set

me quarter of nine.

up and then I started running. I

have been running ever since,
ONRIN WHITEHOUSE, Age 13.

4 Mansfield Centre.

Everett's Christmas Presents.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 recelved many
things for Christmas. I had a water
pisto! that I Hke very much. I got four
games and the names of them are
Doctor Busby Tiddledy Winks, Cin-

derelln and Dominces
play Doctor

It iz lots of fun to
Busby. :

I had a prefty picture and fome
handkerchiefs, I hope all the Wide-
Awakes had a M Christmas, tgo.

EVERETT M. L, Age 9,
- Stafford Springs.

My Christmas Vacation.

Dear Uncle Jed: T am a little
elght years old. I go to the est
Rord school. My teacher’s name s
Miss Ray. We <closed school with
& Christmas tree which . was very
pretty when it was all decorated.

I spoke a plece entitled “Mrs. Santa
Claus* §

I hod a tree at home, also, and San-
ta Claus came and put lots of toys
and games and books on It for me.

I had a good long vacation and was
ready to go back to school January 3.

HELEN G. DIXON,

Colchester.

... 6 lbs. 26¢

I am situated in!

My frame iz made of wood. I look'

‘carc with the officers
|cigara. On thefr arrival at headguar-
'ters they were introduced to a cor-

' structions to

i " T E
One morning they came and I had, o e ey

|
hen the teacher came, she SaW |, .wered shed
I had stopped, and sent a little bo:! by i

She wound me .

| No, he
| dinner to do it.—New Y

= r——

BRITIOH WORKMEN WERE
NONPUZZLED BY RECEPTION

Ware Mistaken for = Delegation of the
> English Labor Pasty,
London, Jan., 5, 1916—The Rev. R. J.
Campbell, the famous pastor of the
City Temple from which he recentiy
resigned, has returned fromn a visit to
the British troops In France with sev-
eral good stories, among them ths

following:
A deputation from the Labor wus-
lcns had an oy

invitation
the govermment to visft the front
for themidelves.

and
sce conditions In

 expectation of its arrival, staff

were sent to the whar! to greet

ircoming chunnel boat from England.
“Are the members of the Labor

Party aboard?” called out an offices

efter the boat had besen made fast,
A man obvicusly a workman,

ped cut with & “yes". His compan-

hangs | jons followed his lead. There were

weven in the party of workmen, '.:
scemed rather overwhelmed at
cordiality of their recoption, especi-
ally when they were put into motop-
handed

téous officlal. After a short chat

' with the men, who seemed a bit st @
Joss as to what to say, the official an-

AL sight sfclock T see 4 givis :tmur:f:ed with a smile:

“And now, gentiemen, T have In-

take ¥You to the com-

“Who's he?' blurted gne

of the men.
“Why, Sir John French, of o

course,
“Well” put in the man who =

: meemed
to Le the leader of the party, “I don't

know we want to mee "im. You see,
me ard my mates "ave come ovVer to
mend  the boom n the ’arbor'

‘His Preference.

Not long ggo & statesman would not
be seen talking to a man of industry
on the street.—Ceorge W. Perkina.
preferred golug to a Gary

ork World.

Until recently 70 per cent or more of
the waste molasses from

sugar factories ‘was thrown away.
Furnaces are now installed to
burn this molasses and use the heat
for making steam.

Spanigh pencil makers have ordered
thirty tons of cedar from the United
States.

Without any disturbance of buoei-
ness Cuba has sdopted its new na-
tional coinage.

|

Indianna Early Coéal Producer.

The United States Census

tha production of coal in Indiana =t
0,682 tons as far back as 1840. The
industry developed slowly from that
time until 1885, when it was ascer-
tained that the block coal ned In
the Brazil and Terre Hauls d

made a satlsfactory blast-fumace fuel
in its raw conditien. The on

or rallrcads ﬁiruuthuﬁt the state at
about that time alse gave an impetus

m‘:.'gl“ Industry w |

shown




